
THE MASTER KEY
By John Fleming Wilson
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CHAPTER XXI.
"Only an idol."

llfl 1 cuesi was nove on
VV I deck, dripping with ocean

sliine, corroded and mysteri-
ous,mm Harry Wilkerson stared

at it stupidly. His mind went back
down the years to that night when
Thomas Gallon scheming for his Iit-Jl- e

daughter had drawn a plan by
candlelight, to the quarrel, to his own
desperate flight and escape.

And now lie was about to see for the
first time the fatal paper to know the
secret of the wealth of the "Master
Key." lie forgot his surroundings.

It was Jean Darnell who recalled
him to the present. She leaned over
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Thomas Gallon and His Little Daughter.

his shoulder as he knelt, and the per-

fume of her breathed into his nostrils.
lie looked up. laughed and then or-

dered the box taken aft.
"I was dreaming.' he said slowly.

Then he looked at her directly, r.nd
she saw the flame in his eyes.

"Why dream when things are com-

ing true?" she parried.
"I wonder wuotherthoy will all come

true," he said moodily and followed
the c hest aft.

The curious sailors set the box d w

and waited. It was evident from their
attitudes that they expected to see
nothing less than great treasure. Oth-

erwise, why this costly expedition?
Hut Wilkerson did not start immedi-

ately to open the chest. Its very ap-

pearance seemed to bewilder him. and
his hands shook. It was Jean Dar-iel- i

who stirred him to activity.
"Sow you've got it." she said impa-

tiently, "hurry and opom it! The other
launch is chasing us!"

Wilkerson stared around and pi keci
up :i niarlhjspike. He began to pry a!
the lock. Mrs. Darnell angrily jerked
at his shoulder.

"Harry, you fool, here is the key!"
He took the article she handed him

and nodded. "Sure enough," he assent-
ed, "we have the key! Tunny I had
forgot that."

With some dilhVulty he managed to
clear the lock and insert the key. It
turned with diilieulty.

A moment Inter he had pried the lid
back from its setting of rust and slime
and they were all staring at I he sod-

den contents.
There was no sound except the trim

dling of the swiftly revolving propel-
ler and the heavy breathing of ihe
sailors.

Suddenly Wilkerson swung round an-

grily and ordered everybody forward.
Then he begin his slow search.

Old jackets almost disintegrated by
the action of water, pulpy papers and
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Wilkerson Stared at It Stupidly.

various odds and ends came to his
hand. The pulp u caref ully laid aside
as being possibly wha Le was look- -

;ag ror. s
"I'm afraid the plans are gone," Jean

whispered.
"we must nwl them!" he snarled a mJ

went on with his task.
Halfway down lie came upon a gro-

tesque figure dripping with woody
ooze. It stiffly stared up fit him as he
held it.

"An idol!" laughed Mrs. Darnel!.

"Some sailor's curio. Well, go on.
Idols don't talk."

An hour afterward narry Wilkerson
rose to his feet and kicked the scatter-
ed contents of the chest into the scuj.-per- s.

The idol rolled away and came to
a stop upright against the bulwarks,
when it presented glazed, mysterious
eyes.

"No plans!" muttered Wilkerson with
a curse.

"Only an idol!" laughed Jean iu wild
derision.

Then her handsome face flamed with
wrath. She turned her back con
temptuously on Wilkerson and stared
across the water at the launch which
was pursuing them.

In the bitterness of her heart was no
mingling of pity for her tool; only self
contempt that she had depended on
him, helped him.

"When she could control herself she
went forward to get out of sight of
the mocking heap of rubbish that had
cost so much.

Presently a sailor made excuse to
come aft and peered at the pile of
junk. The idol caught his eye, and lie
stealthily caught it up and hid it iu
his shirt.

"!ood in a pawnshop," he chuckled.
Thus once more the plans of the

mother lode of the "Master Key" mir.e
scaped from Wilkerson's lilching fin-

gers.
When the launch put into San Pedro

Mrs. Darnell did not wait for Wilker-
son.

"I'm going to Los Angeles," she said.
"You'll lind me at the hotel if you
think it worth your while."

He looked up from his business of
settling with the. divers and made a
gesture to detain her. He seemed to
call out some inarticulate plea.

She" merely smiled again and left.
She paid no attention to one of the
sailors who brushed by her. clutching
a concealed object beneath his jacket.

This individual, once clear of the wa-

ter front, quickly made his way to
a pawnbroker's shop, and the idol
changed hands for a small sum after
much haggling.

Before Wilkerson had settled with
the direr John Dorr's launch also
made its landing, and the two enemies
would have met except that Wilkerson
had to go to bank to cash a draft.

As he slipped away he saw the other
boat and laughed bitterly. Dorr was
welcome to what there was iu the old
chest.

"There is just one thing to do," John
told the broken I.varted Buth, "cud

fit
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"I'm going to Los Angeles,7' she said.

that is to lind out what Wiikeisou did
with what he got from your father's
hest."
The captain of the other bout

them with a good humored
grin aud in answer to their inquiries
pointed to the open box and the arti-
cles scattered on the deck.

".So far as 1 could make out." he
went on. "there wasn't anything in the
olel chet worth the trouble of going
after. At any rate Mr. Wilkerson aud
the lady seemeel disappointed and put
out."

"Didn't they take anything?" de-

manded liuth, peering cwiouiy at the
moldy sea chest.

"Not a thini'. so far as I could dis-

cover," was the reply. "In fact, I
beard the two of them kind of quar-
reling, aud the lady went off by her-

self."
The three ef them stared down at

the mementos of the long past trage-
dy, and then the captain suddenly cjuc- -
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olated. " les. there is one thing miss-
ing."

"What is that?" demanded John.
"An old idol. Tut I'm sure neither

of them took ' "
"IJut what became of if:" John con-

tinued, trying to conceal his anxiety.
"Maybe one of the men picked it up

for a curio," the skipper said apolo-
getically. "Everybody seemed to think
the old thing was worthless, and you
know a sai'.or will grab at just that
kind of thicg. Better ask some of the
crew."

A few moments later Dorr had learn-
ed that one of the sailors had indeed
taken the image and gone uptown with
it, apparently to sell it.

John thanked the captain, and when
he and Ruth were out of earshot he

eaid, "That idol is what we axe after,
Ruth."

"But where can we find it?" sho
mourned.

"We must trace the sailor. Ten to
one he'll try to sell it to a secondhand
man. Our best plan is to look into the
pawnshops, I think, Ruth," he an-

swered.
The first places they visited gave up

no information of value. The third
pawnbroker looked at Dorr curiously
when he asked whether a man had
been in to dispose of an idol.

"That thing seems to be wanted pret-
ty much," he remarked. "Rut I bought
it in good faith and soid it to a Hind::
a little while after for a rug. Maybe
you would like to buy a rug?"

They made it plain that rugs did mt
interest them and departed with the
poor satisfaction of knowing that the
object of their search was in the hands
of an unknown wandering peddler of
rugs, who was presumably an E.ist In-

dian.
"We can't do any more j'ist now."

John told Ruth.
"So," was the response. "Rut I am

geing to keep an eye out for a Hindu
rug seller. I don't imagine there are
vtry many of them here, so it ought to
be an easy matter to pick him up."

As they walked back to the hotel
Ruth urew more Cueerful. "At any
rate. Wilkerson and Mrs. Darnell miss
ed ir," she remarked.

"I never understood ju.st why fait
woman mixed herself up in this," John
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"AH sho is after is money."

said thoughtfully. "You must have
got some notion. Kuth. You were with
her some time."

"'Yes, I have an idea." she responded.
i m not sure oi an me cie'ians, ira

it seems .Mrs. Darnell knew both fa-

ther and Harry Wilkerson in the old
days and -- and "

"And what?"
"Well." siie went on, blushing divine-

ly, "father didn't like .ban and
wouldn't have anything to do wiih her
nor allow me to cither. She always
baled father after that."

"Wilkerson is certainly in love with
her." John said presently.

"I think he is." Kuth asserted. "Hut
she doesn't care anything about him.
I'm sure. All .she is after is nionej."

Later in the evening as they discuss-
ed the events of the day John brought
up the subject of Wiikerson's anxiety
for the papers again and recalled the

t that old Tom Gallon had always
insisted on Wiikerson's knowledge of
something.

T wonder just wlu.t it was," he went
on. "If he knows just where that
rich lode is he's concealed his knowl-
edge pretty well, and the eagerness he
is showing to get hold of the plans is
proof that he in't sure."

"lie is spending lots of money," she
sigheil. "'How much longer can we
keep this up. John? Surely we are
broke again?"

"Not so long as good oid Everett
sticks by us," was the response.

"Hut maybe father was mistaken,
aud we can't pay it all back!"

"Nonsense!" he said reassuringly. "I
can make the mine pay just as it
stands. I'ut I promised your father I'd
see that you got all your rights, and lie
certainly meant for you to have the
wealth hidde-- n somewhere in the 'Mas-
ter Key' mine."

"And we've lost the deeds and the
key, and we haven't found the plans,"
sue sighed.

"I'll find that Hindu and his pre-

cious idol if I have to go to India," he
said promptly. "One thing we won't
have Harry Wilkerson spoiling our
schemes. He'll sive uu now."

tJut Wilkerson naa not given up. on
his return from the bank he had learn-
ed from the L;;;;:eli coin-u- of Dorr- -

Interest in the" idol, nnd'he had prompt-
ly followed this clew, with the result
that he knew as much about its where-
abouts as John and Ruth did, so far
as its getting into the hands of an
East Indian peddler was concerned.
Whether Dorr had recovered the image
from him he did not know.

CHAPTER XXII.
Ths Quest of the Hindu.

lllAT night Wilkerson sought
out Jean Darnell. She re-

ceived him in a manner that
told him distinctly that she

was In a towering rage, though she
was outwardly calm.

Wilkerson paid no attention appar-
ently to her blazing eyes nor to her re-

strained, "Well, nee more your
schemes kave failed."

"N'ot failed," he said boldly. "I ad-

mit we nearly passed up what we were
looking for. Do you remember that
idol that was in the chest?"

Jean stopped her nervous pacing of
the lloor and fixed her great, tawny
eyes c:i Wilkerson.

"Harry," she said huskily, "I am
weary of this."

"Wait a moment," he pleaded.
"When I went back to the launch I

found that Dorr had been quizzing the
men about that image."

"And I suppose he had got it."
"So, he didn't. One of the sailors
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"Wait a moment," he pleaded.

had pieked it up and taken it to t
pawnshop and sold it."

tdie stumped her foot.
"Where is it? What lias it to do with

the pians?"
"I don't know where it is." !n? re-

sponded ; uih nly. "A Hindu rug ped-

dler bought it."
"And Dorr bought it from him?"
"Not yet." he said, risking Ihe state-

ment. "Now all I have to do is to lind
Mr. Toddler and get it ba. k."

Mrs. Darnell llun herself into a
chair and laughed hysterically.

"You mean to tell im Tom ;.ii!on
hid his plans in a heathen idol and
that we overlooked them and that a
rug peddler has them now?"

She leaned forward, clinching her
soft hands on her knees.

"Do you know all you have in.ido
me go through. Harry? Kidnapli.u.
theft, murder yes, murder and at tin-en-

of it all, when we neither of us
dare breathe for fear of the police fin-

ally getting us. you tell me t lint.

tramp has got what we want! I'm
done!"

Wilkerson had expected and feared
this. He saw his wild efforts goirr
for nothing. Without her assistance
and her money he was helpless.

And profounder even than his hatred
of Dorr and his desire for the hidden
wealth was his agony at the thought
of his failure to win this woman whom
he loved.

Love is a noun which conveys to the
ordinary mortal no elelinite meaning
without an adjective. There is, in Led.
an essence, of love, a complete and all
absorbing passion, before whieh even
the otls bow and against which the
world is powerless. Tej often ve
must describe it as lawless.

Yet it also exists when it evokes I lie
reverence of the most cynical. Wii-

kerson's love for Jean Darnell was the
very essence of his being.

It hid inadoa bravo of a coward
It had welded a dozen si rands of vi
oioiisness, weakness, wickedness and
troachorousnoss into a strong chara-
cterstrong only iu its relation to the
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"I'm going to get that idol."
The past few weeks, with their w2

ness, risk, crime and continual ploi-tin-

had made the Harry Wilkerson
who' was a weakling and sport of cir-

cumstances into ..a personality ,who
must lie aeatt witn.

Jean Darnell realized something of
this when be next spoke.

"All this has been disappointing," be
said quietly, his eyes burning steadily
on hers. "Eut the more disappoint-
ments I have to overcome the more
worth while it will make you."

"Quite an old time knight," she said
scornfully, but with an effort.

"I am going to get that idol," he
went on. 'T know .fust two thing- s-

there are millions in cold hidden in
the 'Master KeV mine, and the plans
are concealed in that image."

"When will von have them?" she
cried, trying to tight against the man's
evil pewc-r- .

"Tomorrow." he returned.
"Even if Dorr au l Ruth"
He nodded gruvelv. She read the

message in his eves r.nd shuddered.
Wilkerson lathed. He had won. He
bad eon-iccre- not only the woman in
that nionit-.i- t. but himself. '

, He was to do murder deliber -

ateiv, wituont a ouami. inere cat:
beem born in him another "physical

empty.
sailor

' Kuue ullMTK U15 "". auHe left without uncov- -

trlng Lis Haas, n? Lxow that the nis tnnruerct they discovered in a Chi-lln- al

victory would not be won anul "fe horridly at the
ho could till Joan Iurncirs soft and j

h a rre tv1'ted li'atly aboUt

avaricious palms wiiu glittering gold, I neck.
s tne from hand topassedimagethat iboar oi goid. sold that ran over,

h alwy bringing with it death,herspiiiej in luxuriant streams over
under ! U1:til some sailor hid it in chest,ehuching gold U:.,l rang

her feet. mounted like an envel- - een washed over- -

t.piug flood about h.r till kiir tlesh was
bathed in it.

That night he paced the Coor of Lis
room, dreaming of gold and of blood.

So the next morning w!. n John Dorr
fared forth on l.s quest for the rug
pt .idler Ila.vry Vil!:ci:-:-- was not far
behind him. watching his every move,
studying him, trying to n ad v.iiat wa-

in
'

his mind. And all wiiL the great
question before hiia:

Had John Derr the idol?
While two v. re se: h'.ng f-- r

the strange imago of an nnkaowii '

IhtTe was a third who had found i:: it
the goal of his li.'e's bdl.

When God himself from u.

In tin;e of .stress and .Mtjny. when lit
has closed las b":meu 1: .'.vcr. ; ai.J out
piayers die in the e'Snpty air it is i:u
man to bulid for ourselves a tangible
fli.i? . s;in :Miil r.c'
into whose face we can look and be- - j

fore w hose feet we can lay our offer-- j

ings and our petitions. j

In a far city in India nun had died '

Of famine. The earth had turned to '

iron under their plows and the heavens
to brass above thcin.

They had implored a hendred gods
for help and made offerings at a thou-- !

sand shrines. There, had been no re-- j

s;o!,::e. The smoke of the burning
ghats by the side of the shrunken riv. j

er to!d the sorry tale of prayer unan- - j

swered.
'

Av. 1 in their last misery men turned.
as men will, to one who dreamed. Me- -

aiiry was death. Dreams held out the'
promise of life. i

And this dreamer, as do all who fol- -

low a vi.-io- ii, made dream into a
jr.,1. j

I'eople listened to his tale of a deity i

v. ho was merciful to and power- -

f.il to save. They fed on Hie dream- -

t'l' s words and called him a prophet.
Yet still the earth refused food, and

the riv- - r shrank within its bed. Then
they went to the prophet : nd called on
him to save them and to call his pod
to (heir aid.

Like many prophets, he fouu l hir.i- - j

self forced to i!t.!ieriai; his droarn hi
order that the common folk might see:
and beeere. for he had taught tbeni
that tin! s they believed there was no j

saiviiijoii. j

"Hoy can we I eiieve in a god whom j

We :: , ii: . i s( '?-- ' they cii.r'.
"I h- lieve. though i do not sc n

fid." lie told th.m. r."t they we e

i:o; s aisli. d and him w hh
death. '

So he i.jok mc'i.iU and. lire and im'd"
a. i image of his god and made a shrine j

j

for il :i!'l set the image in the shrine.
where;.!! n.ivht si Mid worship. '

And Ihe people praytu to this new
iiod and laid o'Yeiiugs at feet and

!
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A Hindu Selling Rugs.

looked into his eyes and called upon
him to save them, as bis prophet bail
said he was able.

TGiis, with the folk believing on the
god of bis vision, the prophet prayed
ulso to the spirit of the deity, and the
rains came from the bills, and the riv- -

er rose, and the earth grew green.
When they had been saved and their

stomachs were full the people weut
away and left the" prophet alone with'

god and his deserted shrine:.
Yet always in time of trouble and

stress they remembered the god who
bad saved them and returned to his
worship, so that iu sesison other proph-
ets of him arose and erected a temple
and taught the people to bring oii'er-ing- s

at ail times.
Thus the image became the image of

tbrt tntfxlrl rv .toit-l- nf ti eifir :ITn1 i fs

I Centuries passed, and the cod stH
maintained his place. His priesthood ;

! Ipered: his temple was never -

i AnJ 0UL' day :l drunken wan- -

imaccllatelv

seaport gaping

hisLiters;
U,at !

j

conceals

l

his

menaced

his

--jt

his

j
tlt?1't"1 intM t?"- -' temple to stare at the j

heathen wonders, and when Le slipped
away the niche of the god was vacant, j

"He has ?rne on a journey." said the j

i rrified priests an.l coiicealttl the
But the hln Prfost seIlt sevral of L,s !

! chf as throughout the id
sc f? n the ima-- e.

j

"How shall we find him?"thev asked.
a path of death and destroe -

1

: -
So they set out and found the sailor j

who bad stolen it dead in a lane with !

snie in a storm and las eaects were
distributed a captain bought the idol
for a curio.

It was in Lis chest that Thomas Oal- -

Ion had found it when seeking a safe
pla.ee to hide his precious papers in
time of mutiny and fire.

Now. at last, it had fallen into the
hands of one of the seekers, and he
took it to his little tenement room an 1 '

prayed to it and swore that he would
return it to its proper place in the teiu-- 1

pie.
There was no response from the im-- ,

age. but when the Indian fell asleep
on his rug that night in the alien Anaer- -

i
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Carre C.-eir-ss of Love.

'van oi;'.' he dreami du'ieL his .d ap-in-a- ;d

lo him and spke of death ar.il
y( t to follow, cetiiaiaililiag

him to start instantly for the east.
The next ! ly, while Dorr was seek- -

ieg for a Hindu si I!iier ne;s ;uid Wii-- !

kerson was .shadowing him the n"v
poser:-o-r L the idol was l.:isie!d:ig Ij
S.'ii rr.uuis'-- to take st;s;uer for In--i
ilia ; i,d th'r eity by the river.

The image was concealed with all
reven nee in his bundle of ni-- s. and he
nie.vod cautiously, because of the
(ireaiii.

Straoge destiny that ceoi'Ted oid
Tom ;aiion"s I'lasis for his daughter's
liap;iness. Dorr's dreanss of love. Jean
Darnell's-- lust for wealth and Harry
Wiikerson's passion for a woman with- -

out a heart in the possession of a gto- -

tesijiie image made by a dreamer in
faroff India centuries before when a
eity died and a river waned within its
bed.

(To be Continued.)
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DAXKRLTT CASUS IILAKD

The bank ,i citato ol
en. Aew Aiaone. v.as ao.fjdicateii ves- -

teniay morniog by Referee OseJ A.
Lrchans, ami an order u;..s is.ueii re :

iiH thesn to 1:1c fell. dui.:S of their j

liabilities and as:-el- o withiii ten day .

in the etice ci 3i. I. Mil.cr. a vt.iun -

iary bankrupt of Scnath, ( r onal :;p- -

piitation va.j ra.aiie ve:;ter(!av to tlr
Referee by Glai ry Milicr, brother of
the bankrupt, for aHowar.e-- e of sularj
of .$75 per month from 0-- t. I, Vj . j

to January -- -, VM', whidi a:nojnt
cla'ms lo be due aim for services.

I'eferee Kochans vsteniay retoivod j

a message bv teleehone from an at
torney at Salem, advising that Julieti
riill"r, trustr-- of the bankrupt e

of L O. Schockley tit Sinkin, had sold
the ttock of goods for The ap- -

praircd value of the stock was ?''jO.
.Mr. I'.Ii'.br is exneeted home to.iay.

liAMv SL i:S ()?,' JOSEI'H'S BOM)

A was likd in the I'fchral court
in St .b;ois vesti bv the First!
Nation:'.! Hank of this citv to recovt r
?"o,f:('0 from the Nntienal Surety
Company, vlohli vra- - on t'r- bor.-- i of
L. S. Joseph, a forncr cashier of the
bank. Joseoh died shortly after it was
Covered that the bank heldriver, with other images to do him j approx-homag-

and obey his commands. i imatcly ?llo,000 in woith'css paper

(now Thyself

v

H(UffcjbUK LtUllAKl)

GREATEST CLAIR VOY- -
ANT, PSYCHIC PALM-

IST AND SPIRIT MED
IUM THE WORLD

HAS EVER
KNOWN.

'iO give every- one an opportunity to
derive the bcnec'i or his wonderful
pa.w w!!i :or the tirst time i i his

pixiessiorau curecr. rctuice l is consul-

tation i'i.OO. THIS MAfc'TKK-3!iX- D,

from the rest.
aca-- ; ;ged ;. ivc no iv.UAL rec- -

i r.)r- i!e ir
e;i!;;r;;r.toea. ij s stave i

10 . ':.':C.--t i':i";..i:it C ises where
c!lo- - fiii!. Tie ;rivcs better

laore siitistuet.oii, no'.'e eii-"'.e-

j! a:- - more .success, more htlp,
'I'!:'' 1"; cts thiui any chiii-voya- nl . the
veiii.

i the iKLl'Cl-!- i'tV.'KI; oi
e i ensm; tiog unhappy tlor.io.--.i-c af-

fairs ain't ;.a!Jr.g the hv;r.e lu.r'p;.. of
the ore you wt-- h in m:;n t.:go,

. 1. i.ii .

:e : '):: " '
; ir.g

-- :va'.-. - the ::.. av.r
!h. '" h" wiiho.it i'.eir
.'"!'." '. . 1; .' oi lii:::"' y;iur cvt-j- v. ,

Oi OVClVOI;-i- . Jl;l i'.lg

yr:i hi ;i laee o" power and ;co.

f.'njreriit.cr on the bonier o an un-

seen wu-'h- i be sees ;nul d .'seri!

:'oi changes iu yotii pa-i- , com-ii- ';

cv-r.-.- in your futuro, and tclld
yi-- j v. hii t do ai.d liow to act
;.t the i !!; t ; hi i"..-- f. a Kadiiiij
U. :l 'V;'i he o:' lift ii.ncj ;enelii.

You v. ii! he told the truth or noth-

ing.

iie ti-ii- - ali. good or ha I. 'lenaivos
ev:! iniiueric, , ret'.nlie., the separated.

Via are worried, troahl .i- - or aisd'.-cide- d,

fro and commit this distir.gi.i.-h- -

0 .'v.eoonn re e.y on- - ' or

a. .hi- -t v. tat you

i .

f.:. us" - m. i'iag divorce.

!..!- - oi i v, wi;!-- , ie ilHlt- -

; . ni.--. Lu- i

;.::i ae.s. - t:ecdv o r itii
i . ou: ;.(. No i: y. ".-

- is to.

' 1) to .solve: nothh:" i o.ilitteii.

pe. fe. sn! a:.i! itio'i of voir
e 1 'eveaied.
i 'O vhi wi.-l- i to kmr.v how to invest
l;. y io i.iah"

I re.v an i have .' h'.ck ?

I sow can 1 si.li recti in br..:o: ss?
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VoVt: KI !VLo OLD Cl'STOMS

Home, Feb. G Pope Ilenedh-- t iV. is
jjeviving tuany customs which fell irr
;;ttyaiKe during his predece.-.sor'- s

i; n. The full nuiober of (l iards
bl'i and of Gent'omcn of the Cane

,nd Sv.otvi now attend His Iloliiicss at
audiences. The Tope al.--o takes his
ir.eals alone and not with his secre-

tary, as did Pope Pius X.

A btt'.e while ago His Holiness mar-
ried Count 1'uffo RufTo in the Vatican
and i;uve a luncheon party for the 200
bride. y guests; the Pope sat on a rais-
ed dais, apart from the others during
the meal.

PASTOU'S SON IS SHORT

Alha, 11!., Feb. 0 Haven Brink,
cash;; r of the Alpha State Bank, was
arrested this efiernoon and taken to
Cambridge, charged with misusing
bank funds to the amount and extent
of 115,000. lie is a clergyman's son.


